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Dialogue Between Two Drunkards

ONEOF THEM NAMED MAT. ANDTHE OTHERJO.

Mat—~Good morning, Jo; which way
8o carly 1

Jo~1'm gwine over to Paddy’s saloon
to wet my whistle. I feel pretty rough
this morning, by hokey.

Mat.—~Well, Jo, I've been wanting to
se¢ you for a day or two. Buppose we
wak ap to the grove in Mr, Seymore’s lot.

I would like to have a private talk with
YOI,

> Jo.~I'm willing to go with youn, Mat,
but can’t you wait till T go over to Paddy’s
and get a horn? 1 feel wretched bad,

Mat.—No, Jo, 1 would rather talk to
you before vou drink any more.

Jo.~Well, ifIl must I muost, I don’t
like to disoblige a good friend like you.

Mat.—~Well, Jo, we are now by our-
sclves, and I want to have a plain talk with
you—you know we have always been good |
frionds, and I want us to remain so. 1!
have had some strango thoughts of late,
and I thonght I would unbosom myself to
you fully and freely, before I wounld men-
tion the thing to any one else.

Jo.~I have had some curious thoughts |
myself, and maybe we have both been |
thinking about the same thing. I would |
like to ﬁuar from you, by golly,

Mat.—1 have been thinking of late that

you and I have both been doing wrong a

long time——and that if we over do any|Yo™ )
echureh to-ni

good, either for ourseves or others, it s
high time we would change our course.—
You know, Jo, that we have spent nearly
all our hinrd carningn for liquor, and that
our poor wives and children are suffering
for the necessaries of life. And just so
long as we visit these drinking saloons it
will never be any better; besides old Pad-|
dy don’t care a damn what becomes of us,)
or our famil es, provided he gets our money. |

Jo~—~Why, Mat, don’t it seem strange
that you and 1 have been thinking about
the very same thingi

Mat.—1 am glad, Jo, that such is the

fact, and I hope that good will come of it. |
If the money we have paid out for liquor |

had been spent in providing for our fami-
lies, they would have been as comfortable
and rvnpuctnl»le as any families in town.—

But just think of it! our wives are broken- |
hearted and in rags, our children are al- |

st naked and starved, and jost think that
this is all owing to our drinking liquor!it is
too bad-—and just to think old Paddy’s get-
ting rich, while we are acting the fool. 1
don’t think I can stand it any longer.—
What say you!

Jo.—~Well, Mat, what can Isay, but agree
o quit the lignort 1 know I'll have a
hard time of it for s while—and it may be
I'll break my promise—but it can't make
the matter any worse. I'm goin’ to de-
stroction as it is, and maybe 1 can hold off
—1 know a good many who were as big
drunkords as | am, and they quit. There
is nothing like trying.

Mat—~1 am glad, Jo, you talk like a
reasonable being, Now, while times are
good, suppose we both join the Sons, and
see what virtne there is in that.  As they
meet to-night, let us go over to the Divis-
ion room and pitch in. But first let us

tell our poor wives what we have resolved
to do, and try to get them to join" too.—

They will help us mightily to keep the

pledge. What say youl

Jo~I"ll go it certain, hjt or miss. I
know some people will say we won't stick
Those
very people who will be art to say so, take

se us to quit the
liquor, when they know we are on the
to
our pledge it may iuduce others to follow
our exanmple, and who knows how much

a week; but who cares for thati
special care to never adv

broad road to ruin. If we can stick u

good our joining may dol

Mat.—Our first doty is to do the best|.
for ourselves and familics we can, and thuc;n
try to prevail upon others to give up the|

aor and try to do something for them-

lic
m‘)ucs. Let us go over and sec the Worth

Patriarch, and tell him what we have re-
solved to do, and get his advice about the

matter.

Jo.~1 think your idea a very good one,
I can
tell you, Mat, 1 feel a hundred per cent
better now than I did before 1 met you
I have very strong faith in

and 1 most heartily agiee with you,

this morning.
these Sons of Temperance, and I kno

that every good man will rejoice to hear
that yon and I bave resolved to try to do
Some of the Sons are praying
men, ard I have no doubt they will pray
that we may hold on, and not only become
sober men, but Christians, Isit not strange
that we have continued to act so much

better,

like brutes, or even worse, so long?! B
it s “better late than never)
Mat, for the present.
certain,

ld Rol-gut. R.

clerk’s office and in looking over the book

Good-bye,
I'm gwine to jine,
Good-bye, old Paddy, good-bye,

f Gemprerance Stary.

From the Georgia Corner Stome.

THE LITTLE CADET;

: oo
THE DRUNEARD RECLAIMED.

A Story Founded on Fact.

BY J. H. B,

v

(coxcrupED.)

‘CHAPTER IIL

Five years had away—five years
fall of momentous events.—|
Within that period empires had fallen and
erowned heads been thrown into exile.—

Continents had been shaken ; the nations|

of the earth had gathered their strength,
and the engines of death were 8
On seas where once floated but one sloop
of war, now rides in majesty powerful na-
vies, Millions of homan beings had gone
throogh the shaded valley ‘o the realms of
that mysterious spirit-world into which
mortal vision cannot penetrate. Revolu-
tions had hurled one man from place andl
power, and set up another. All this and |
more had been wrought within the brief
period of five short years,

It was in October, 1850, that business
called me to Washington. Remembering
the never-to-be-forgotten adventure of 1845,
I determined to stop in Richmond a day
or two. I thonght of Charlie. Where
was he? If in the city I most certainly
would see him. Great was my delight,
therefore, to learn that the Grand Division
of the State was then in session ; and that
there would be speaking in the same church
where five years before the eloquent O'Neall
had delivered his masterly speech. 1 was
indeed fortunate; I cgmgratulated myself
upon this fact. After rambling over the
city I returned to the hotel, and had thrown
myself upon one of the princely sofas in
the parlor, when a fine looking, pleasant
featored gentleman came in, and walking
up to me, extended his hand, saying—

‘Mr. S——, I believe.

‘The same sir, at your service, be scated,’
said I,

‘My name is B—— sir ; in coming from
the Division I chanced to call in at the

9

found your name registered,” said he.
‘Yes, sir; I arrived this morning.’
‘Allow me the privilege of welcoming
We shall have a glorious time at the
t and sthe addidiem. ol
it 3? spckﬁcm would ¢

- ~gni.,

name to the list nsure
a greater interest on the occasion)’

‘Excuse me, if yon Please,’ said L.

‘Not unless you insist.’

‘I will be there; and if perchance a
thought suggests itself you shall have the
benefit of it ; but do not rely on me. Your
already appointed speakers will do their
duty) £

“That is good. _

After some farther conversation upon
general topics, Dr. B took his leave,
promising to call for me after tea, on his
way to the Division Room.

The day drew to a close ; the shades of
night began to appear; the gloom grew
deeper—it was night. Presently the Doc-
tor’s fine brougham arrived before the door.
I sprang in by his side, and in a few mo-
ments reached our destination, I had en-
|tered the Room with a few friends and
| was proceeding to the scat which was as-
| signed me, when suddenly I was accosted
| by a bright, happy looking youth who ex-
claimed :

‘O, this is good Mr. § How are
you sir. You don't recognize me, but it
makes no difference ;’ and he grasped my
hand in both of his and gave ita grip that
was equal to the tooth ache.

“Why, is this Charlie "

“Yes, sir; this is the boy who wanted to
be a Cadet, and to whom you were a friend.’

‘Is it possible

“‘You made mea Cadet; 1 am now a
Son of Temperance, and feel pronder with
this badge on than if I had on my head the

al diadem of the proundest monarch of
‘the Old World.

‘Faithfnl ¥ 1 asked.

‘Even unto death; and could you see
my dear mother now you would feel sure
that there was sorrow in her heart no more’

‘Your mother is in good bealth, then ¥

‘Never in better.

‘How is your father, and where is he ¥’
I cautiously asked.

‘Come with me—here he is!” almost
shouted my young and enthusiastic friend,
‘here is father, a good Son of Temperanee!’

We approached a fine looking gentle-
man who advanced to meet us. Charlie
introduced us, and we became friends,
| ‘May heuven have no blessing and earth

1

y

almost ruined character.

" | nnder Him, of all this.”

self walked together.

he gave me a brief history of his life.
neeg not detail it here.

ut

Five years ago, I was ragged, hungry and

i epeated, loud and long.

no joy that you may not share,’ said Mr.
Marshall, grasping my hand. ‘You were
deed a friend to my brave boy; you
| took him by the hand, led him in the right
| path, and, through his influence [ was in-
'duced to forsake the wine cup; to cut
| loose from wicked associations, and to make
| an effort to retrieve as far as possible my
I made the. ef-
fort ; it was bedewed with the tears and
sanctioned by the prayers of a loving wife;
friends aided me and 1 was successful.—
My wife is happy now, and my boy is loved
by all who know him. May God bless you,
my dear sir, for having been the means,

In the procession Mr. Marshall and my-
As we went along
I
It was much the
same as that of most young men who have
too much money. He commenced life
with fine prospeets and for a few years
prospered. He was happy in the love of

Great 1 Am, and there glowed over that
audience a spirit more pare and fervid than
ever roused Napoleon to action or his Con-
queror to victory. Several able and pow-
erful speeches were made. I was then
called upon. In my feeble way I procee-
ded to defend the reform movement. [ re-
lated instances where men had been res-
cued from death by the friendly hand of
some Son of Temperance, and then went
on to persnade my brethren that whenever
they saw a chance to win a man from this
vice, not to be backward in making an ef-
fort to save him. Particularly take care
of the young. I alluded to Charlie’s case,
barely concluding, when up sprang the ex-
cited object of my remarks exclaiming—

“Yes! every word true! Here I am.

destitute—going to a charity school, hat-

*0 his senses; he joined the Sons; and now

"han our own,

\either ashamed nor afraid to tell you
vhat the cause has done for us.

The meeting closed, I accepted Mr. Mar- | i

- e oBy w——
darshall, who had preceded us, invited me
o a seat, looking as woe-begone as she did
n my visit five years before. And what
dnd of a seat do you suppose it was?—
Nhy, the same identical three-legged stool
shich she occupied on that occasion. Bat
wer grief was only counterfeit, for with a
;lear ringing langh she threw the stool out
f the window, and in a few moments the
eys of the piano were rendering sweet
;1usic beneath her skillful touch, while the
acllow bass of Mr, Marshall, the sweet tre-
ile of Miss Minnie, the full tenor of Char-
ie, and the discordant roar of your humble
jervant’s voice, as an accompaniment,
.ormed an orchestra worth hearing. Thus
jrassed the evening. It was long to be re-
membered.

And now, reader, allow me to conclude
is chapter with the remark, that if my
jtory proves uninteresting, attribute it to
'he fact that I am relating actual occur-
“ences, The only fiction in this story is in
the snbstitution of fietitious for real names
tor the most prominent characters in it.—
fiction hath this extent—no more.

CHAPTER 1IV.

“Honor and shame from no condition rise,
Act well your part, there all the honor lics.”
Time, the great arbiter of events, sped
pn upon the wings of the wind; and upen
) verything was written, then as ever—
yHANGE. Since the period of the intro-
s uction of my story I had from
{uite a young man to some distance
«alf-way point assigned us by the prophet.
3ut time goes on regardless of all. ell
would it be to take admonition from its si-
‘ent warni I resume:
After my last visit to Richmond I re-
‘noved to another State. Becoming en-
'.-.roupd in business,-Charlie was for a time
" ost sight of; but I sa he had; wfesr
sompleting his studies, settled down in his
wative city and began business on his own
wok. Still ever and anon my adventare
r:ame athwart my mind, and then I would
siwell with delight upon the interest:ﬁ
gcene and wonder where my gonng fri
‘vas, Where he was, the reader will pres-
ently see.

EJ{gbt years after the events referred to
in the preceding chapter had transpired,
busitfess of importance called me to the

sparsely settled ion, though now and
then, li,Iie Jonah’:aggonrd, to:ga and cities
were springing up, and thus increasing the
wealth of the already powerful State of
Mississippi. I found politics ragingk—Ksn-
sas was the fire brand that was kindling
the strife, Other questions, too, were in
for a full measure of discussion, and as the
ielection approached, became more intense.
Having trauvsacted my business, and find-
ing that I had a little time to spare, I de-
termined to look aronnd for a day or two.
But I was a stranger in a strange land, and
had no one to shew me the points of inte-

of “Jonathan.”
once.

quired the cause,

his young wife, and his l:c.me was the
dwelling place of peace and joy 5 but thul
|Lemptur came—the tempter in the shape

re portion of his real estate, and to-da
I!::‘l:aehamod' manige, incarcerated in’;
Lunatic Asvlom.

he, with a shudder.

face of the earth when old Dives went in-
to the Asylum; and should ke ever come
out into the world again,

crave charity fromaé: children of the man
upon whose dead body he levied.

meat, or drink, or clothi
when a man dies his dody at least is sacred.

less and shoeless.  Five years ago my moth-| but your State is as ably
er had to work nearly all night to keep us | Co
from starving; but & good Samaritan pass-|the United States Senate you have Da-
ed by, took me by the hand, spoke kind|vis and Brown; in the House
words to me, assisted me to join the Ca-|Quitman and others, whose abilities are of
dets; and my joining caused father to come | the highest order.

‘here is no happier family in all Virginia|ment you
Here's father—there’s| truthfally.
nother and sister—here’s me, and I am|boast of her representatives.’

And now, | and McQueen, and Keitt, and in fact the

prethren,’ continued Charlie, ‘let’s break | entire delegation are able men.’

Hut in one shout of joy for our past victo-

jies.” for this district—the one I alluded to just

The shout which went up from the mul-| now ¢

fitade shook the old temple to its very cen-

¢re. It was an overwhelming and sponta-

rieous outburst of pent up feeling, and was| He, with his father, settled in this place
some seven or eight years

neeti ‘ ng upon the practice of the
‘hall’s kind invitation to pass the remain-|rose to great professional distinction. The
ler of my stay in Richmond at his house; | father is now a Judge. The son, thongh

name emblazoned upon yon banner.

looking at me intently.

name ; wonder if it is the same ¥’ said L.

out of town.

diately,’
: Y{m must then hirc a conveyance,’ said
he

red a carriage; but m
the state of affairs, prudently dec
companying me, and I proceeded aloue to
Mr,

terminus of a long lane; so bidding the
driver return with the carriage, I went on
toward the vine-clad

jone of these I heard &

West. My destination was in a new and J

rest. Luckily I founnd a friend in the per-
son of a very clever individual by the name
We became fast friends at
We started on a grand tour of ob-
servation, and were just fairly in the street,
when I heard the sound of music. T en-

— ——ie—

‘A sndden agratic deltroyed_. al

‘We have none of those men here!” said

‘I trost the last one was swept off the

-

he will be glad to

‘May my hand wither, if I ever give him
) said L
‘Money is used here,’ said my friend, ‘but

‘ Yes, money is freely used every where ;
ypresented in
ngress as any State in. the Union. In

you have

‘Thank you, my dear sir, for the compli-
pay us. [ can retarn it most
South Carolina can indeed

‘Yes, Butler, and Brooks, and Boyce,

‘But you have not seen our candidate

‘ No.
‘Then youn have missed a good deal.—

0, and, enter-
w, they soon

‘Yes.

¢Is he faithful, honest and true

‘He is.

¢ What are his chances ¥

¢ Good. )

¢ What is his name ?

¢ Charles Marshall” said he, ¢ behold his

¢ Where is he from,” I eagerly asked.
‘ Virginia, original’ly,’ said my friend,

‘I knew a family in Virginia of that
¢ Possibly.

“Can I see them ¢
‘Not just now ; they live a little way

‘ But if possible I must sce them imme-
said I emphatically.

‘Very well ; let’s go at onee.

We went to the hotel where we procu-

friend, guessing
Ened ac-

arshall’s residences
In due time I arrived at the gate at the

The shrob-
bery on either side of the walk was taste-
fally arranged, and the skillfal band was
exhibited in every thing. dl[ﬂyl heart Jas
haps a little more rapid than usual in
Ft:rpu}:tiona as I Apponﬁnd the honse.—
The past came up in all its force and was
as cxhilarating as it was when, years be-
fore, it ewept across my mind fresh and
new. Along the walk were esected fairy
bowers from vines and bushes. In passing
The voice
was music itself—so- of melody,
that it was like the musie of rippling wa-
ters among the loved vales of home. Ilis-
tened. From whom could it pr ‘s en-
raptured by the concord-of sweet sounds I
was about to turn the m to see, when
out sprang a young &an i irl.—
She stopped and courtesied low.
I was much confused, but summoning to
my aid all my courage, 1 said—
“Pardon my iptrusion; I am seeking
u(i%a all. Perhaps I have the hon-
or of addressing his er? said 1.
‘You are excused sir] said she, ‘my
father isat home. Walk into the house;
I will inform him of your arrival.’
We went into the drawing room, and
bidding me be seated, the ter went
out to tell her father. Ina few moments
she came in with the Judge. He reco%-
nized me at once, and cried ouat with all
the cordiality of his noble heart—
¢ Welcome ! thrice welepme ! my dear
friend. This is joy indeed, Make this
place your home. Here, Miunie, this is
our old friend we are etermally talking
about. Shake both his hands, and then
ran and tell your mother to come here im-
mediately? And the warm hearted old
man wept with very gladness, Soon Mre,
Marshall 0‘1}1 radiant with health
and happiness. meeting was very
cordial. Ppéno!‘.ﬂlhei were over
and I became as one of the family. Had

“You see, sir, here in this State, money
is freely used in elections: and bands of
music are employed to keep up the noise

Charlie been present our happiness would
have been perfect.

yinn 1 didates were to I ma to
:Jnst.. retribution "gro’auad my friend. squecze into the conrt house while one of
Nor visited too soon,’ said L them was speaking. He was a tall, fine

loeking man, with an intellectual face ; and
was making an able and eloquent
His friends, too, were in spasms of delight,
and round after round of applause follow-
ed when he sat down. I inquired of a by-
stander who that candidate was §

‘deestrict,)” he replied. ‘His name is
Charles Marshall, sir.

hand. He knew me, and the thought of
fame for a moment gave way to the pleas-
ure of our meeting.

had rather see you than be elected a doz-
en times, I heard you were at the cottage.
Bless your soul, I am overjoyed.’

bles we had.

Con
Washin
body, he will hear the brilliant young mem-
ber from Mississippi alluded to in terms of
the highest praise. His young and beaun-
tifal wife comes in for a large share of at-
tention from the elite of the metropolis,
whose society she adorns.

boy who wished he were a Cadet.

still live in peace and comfort. In their
old age their distingnished son showers up-
on them all that love he gave them in his
boyhood, while the affectionate Minnie is

is now a mother, and sheds the light of her
love across my pathway, making all san-
shine and joy.

more to say. After I had labored for
weeks at odd hours to put this in “ship
shape,” I requested Minnie to hear it read.
She took a seat upon the sofa, and I com-
menced reading, ever and anon glancing at
her to see how she liked it; but so en-
grossed did my sweet wife appear that I
would read on.
ished and asked her opinion of my story,
she did not speak. Fearing she was ill, I

Jefferson's Waclrlni.l}g‘l :.nd his Wedding
l,g .

the Early Days of Jefferson, in the New

Ob, Carolina ! so 80 brave and free,
No other land bowhmtho sun
Is haif so sweet to me.

I arrived in the city on the day the can-

speech.

‘The best man to his inches im the

I rushed forward and canght him bythe

‘ Heaven be praised,’ said Charles, ‘I

I pass over the long talk and the ram-

I returned home.

Charlie was victorious. He went to
; and should the reader ever visit

gton during the " session of that

t

Such is an imperfect history of the little
Judge Marshall and his amiable wife

1

: to them all a father's heart could wish or a mirzhf:ul .incidtiﬁtl rather than a trial of their
as| er’s love desi cquanimity. ey were young—and the
have now nominated him for Congress. - %H’T&'ﬁk v rose-or-~smarsumis{ jod-inet heon gparded - When hapds o
‘ = » ] " » . 1 = o EIoom §
So young and yet so high ¢ ville” to my own humble cot Minnie winter uights are wot oeld.- This. fittle

My story isended. I have but one word

‘When at last I had fin-

The following pleasing pictore is from

York Centary :

“ Belinda” (Jefferson’s first-love) had
been married many years, and her bold ad-
mirer was approaching thirty, when he met
with a young lady of twenty-two, who pro-
duced a strong impression upon him. She

was a little above the medium height, slen-|

der, but elegantly formed. A fair com-
plexion, with a delicatetint of therose, large
hazel eyes, full of life and feeling ; and
‘uxuriant hair of a rich soft aubarn, form-

ed a combination of attractions which |
were eminently calcalated to move the|

heart of a youthful bachelor. In addition
to all this, the lady was admirably
fal ;- she rode, danced and moved with ele-

nt ease, and sang and played on the
E::xchond m sweetly, Add still t:‘

accomplishments the possession

excellent good sense, very considerable cal-
tivation, a warm, loving heart, and last,
though not least, notable talents for honse-
keeping, and it will not be difficult to un-
derstand how the youthful Mr, Jefferson
eame to visit very frequently at the lady’s
residence, in the county of Charles City.—
It was called “ The Forest,” and the name
of the lady was Mrs. Martha Skelton. She
was a daoghter of John Wayles, an emi-
nent lawyer, and had married in her sev-
enteeth year, Mr. Bathurst Skeleton, who
dying in 1768, left his young wife a wid-
ow at nineteen. e
mourni n to expire, the beaatifu
;lonng”ln&yb?g;nd hemll; besieged

arest

their control.

house of “Shadewell” -

ventures. As they advanced
mountains the snow increased in and
ﬂnd!y they were compelled to leave the

carriage,

horseback. Stopping to rest at “ Blen-
helm,” the seat of Col. Carter, where they
found, however, no one but an overseer,
they left it at sunset. resolutely bent npon
reaching Monticello before night. It was
cight miles distant, and the road, which
was rather a mountain bridle-path than an
honest highway, was encumbered with snow
three feet deep
sations of the newly-wedded bride at the
chill appearance of the desolate landscape,
as she passed along through the snow; but
she was a woman of courage and good
sense, and did not care for inconvenience.
It was late when they arrived, and a cheer-
less reception awaited them—or rather
there was no reception at all,

gone to bed, and the place was as dark and
silent as the grave. Condueting his wife
to the little pavilion, which was the only
place habitable at the time, Mr. Jefferson
Ezoceedcd to do the honors. On a shelf

was discovere.d; and this formed the so
per of the bridegroom and the bride. Far
from being annoyed or discomfited by

a topic of jest and langhter.
lad
bird, and sent her clear voice ringi

through the dreary little pavillion as gaily
as she had ever done in the cheerfal draw-

fled away like minutes, wi
ter, merriment and song.

moral sentiment, will mnot, I hope,
criticised as too romantie for the “ digni-
ty of history.”
a young lady and gentleman, both used to
every comfort and laxury, found the gloo-
my little pavilion in the midst of three feet
of snow, neither dark mor cold, on that
January night long ago!

rica, and many have become its sfnbjects in
Monrovia. The following Lrief statement

approached her, when lo! what do you|we take from the Missionary Advocate for
think? The ungrateful Minnie was sound September :

agleep. I retired.
the gracious effusions of the Holy Spirit.

As the three years of

at “The
by numerous visitors, Of these,
three were favorites with the fair Mrs.
Skeleton, of whom Mr. Thomas Jefferson |
was one. The tradition runs that the pre-
tensions of the rivals were decided, either
by the musical accomplishments of the
young eounsellor, or by the fears of his op-
pouents. The tale is differently related.—
One version is, that the two unfortu-
nate gentlemen encountered each other on
Mrs. gekelwn'a door-steps, but bearing Mr.
Jeffersor’s violin and voice accompanying
the lady in a pathetic song, gave up the
contest thenceforth and retired without en-
tering, convinced that the affair was beyond

_turé, Eduecation, Agriculture and News
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of the wine cup, sednced him from the, and excitement, for if the ' e were let As my story is growing too long there her companion ived the listeners of all
paths of virtue, and he became another vic- | alone the right man wouldbe elected some- | is no better place to curtail it thar at this| hope. ﬁ::evor- is may be, it is certain
tim to its infernal charms. And thongh |times. Indeed, the bodest, hard fisted,| point. I shall therefore pass over the two | that the beautiful widow consented to be-
its sting is like that of the adder, and its| whole-souled mechanics abd farmers have| weeks of my stay at_Mr. Manshall’s, by | come Mrs, Jefferson ; and on the first day
bite that of the serpent, he rushed head- |4 man-out now, who .not nse these| simply saying that every thing that refined | of January, 1772, there was a great festi-
long to ruin, and was rescued just as the | means to deceive hisfel and get| taste and warm hearts could do was done|val at “The Forrest.” Friends and kin-
last spark of hope was about to expire. He| votes. il i vy b for my comfort; gnd beside this, Minnie|dred asssembled from far and near—there
woke up to a true scmse of his condition ;| ‘It.is not alone in yourState that mo had ised to become Mrs. 8———,| was frolicking and dancing after the aban-
and he vowed never to touch the unclean|and spch-means are used to votes, ‘which indeed was the crowtiing drop in | dant old fashion—and  we find - from the
thi n. % have kuown the dead body of « man 6 be| my already well filled enp. . {brid note-book that the servants

T heard his history with much interest ; | levied upon for debl, béoausé while living he | - -l-mmahm-j?rdmm The | and fiddlers received fees fron his especial
and adorned as it was with chaste and bean- mldb’ly& ouse: ! Judge offered every inducemgnt for me to|pocket. It snowed without, bat | ,
tifal language, which I have not attempted | said 1. * ' bome, but{ was mirth and enjoyn ﬁ.w“ﬁl 4
to repeat, it 'i"ﬁ:f all attention. Tt ially | warmth of the | &Qnﬁi- i
was a treat to hear him, and I treasored : ina | or of the ceremony. In the morning t
his words. , * Gre: {:Lrelium' ' i I o

We entored the aplondid chursh,  The  sash on 5 draa::ﬁeh;!t‘or" b s Buro it
mm h its grandest notes ; the irues of which mine commenced hﬂ&‘ flding in 1769, just before
The minister sent one heart message to the

The journey was not to end without ad- |
toward the |

and proceed upon their way on

We may fancy the sen-

The fires were all out, the servants had

hind some books, part of a bottle of wine

heir reception, however, it only served for

The young
y was as merry and light-hearted as a

ng room of “ The Forest.”

Thus the long Lours of the winter night
ed with langh-
he vigil was a

be

It doubtless explains how

The Great Awakening.

The *‘revival’ has found its way into Af-

Arrica.—Yes, Africa, too, is sharing in

How far-reaching are thé prayers and la-
bors of good men. A noonday prayer
meeting is commenced in New York; itis
heard of in Africa; the missionarics start
a similar meecting in Monrovia. A book
is written narrating the wondrous effects of
the Fulton strect prayer-meeting ; extracts
from it are read in that prayer meeting in
Monrovia. And now we have before us
the gracious record of the Spirit's presence
and power among them. ‘For two months
we prayed ; Christians of all denomina-
tions prayed.” Oupe who lately brought
out from America a bundle of tracts, kind-
ly furnished by a friend in Baltimore, scat-
tered ‘Angel Lilly’ and the ‘Child Angel,
and many others among them.
A RemaraBie AwWAkEXING AT Porr
Grascow.—The Rev. Mr. Haterson, Du-
noon, made the following statement om
Saturday at a prayer meeting :
“Last night | was present at a mecting
in Provost Birkmyer’s store, Port Glasgow,
where there were about 2,000 people pres-
eat. I found Mr, Frazer, of Gourock, ad-
dressing the meeting, and it was not
befere tem or fifteen - were siru
down and earried out, just as I had seen in
Ireland. The meeting was dismissed, but
those who were anxious about their sounls,
forming a great part of the audience, re-
mﬁng behind., I}'aﬂdﬂa—ed them again
for some time, observed them to be cager
to hear the Word of God, and while speak-
ing numbers were stricken down ; in one
place three, in another foar and five, and
so on. 1had to stop and give out a Psalm,
There seemed to be thirty or forty young
converts, who held fast by one another,
5 ing to one another of their experience.
I really felt as if T was in Ireland last niﬁl:.
I just thought T was in Sandy Row, in Del-
fast. I went back in the evening, and the
of the meeting was crammed. There
must have been more than 2,000 present.
One cried out, and then another, and an-
other, and some of the cries were pierci
as anything I ever heard in Ireland. T nev-
er heard cries more piercing and affecting
than the cries of some of the girls in that
store last night; and some of these girls
were the worst characters in the town—
characters who were notorions in Port
Glasgow. After the meeting had been
desired to separate, a great many remained
behind, most anxious to hear the Word.

The other story is, that all three met at
the door, and agreed that they would take three r
their turns. Mr. Jefferson entered first,' arrested and turned, and Lefore the meet-
and the tones of the lady in singing with ing separated, I fonnd a little Roman Cath-

Young men and young women, and two or
n Catholics, have been already

found, and awfally solemn im
some distriets, notorious for

of the Day.

nor and Ballymena, and then carried the
work to the large town of Lolfast.

One of our exchanges, in speaking of the
revivals, says : .

The extensive religious awakening in Ire-
land, greater than heretofore in that coun-
try,sextending to Scotland and Wales, It
has reached to the eolliers of
and in one place it is estimated that there
are five hundred comverts, From, amo
their awn number, a collier has been rau:§
up who daily preaches the Word with great
power. In many of the coal pits daily
prayer mectings and Bible readi are
held. In South Wales, w0 éxtraordinary
is the revival interest that all the churches
and chapels are crowded on week days as
well as Sabbaths, Prayer-meetings in
churches, in school-rooms, in workshops,

and evenm in ficlds, are held wmorning and
evening. In one town cight public houses
have been closed sinee the work

It is now spreading into North Wales,

A

clergyman of the Established Church writes:
‘There is. no enthusinsm, but a deep, pro-
sion, In
i emy, an
oath is now never heard, and drankards in
thousands have become total abstainers. It
1s estimated that in two connties only, nine
thousand persons, within the last five
months, have been tarned to God.

M0l ok s
Electioneering.

Governor P——|, of Kentucky, teils a

cou : When on

The good housew
ter repast than he expected—temnder and
juicy fresh venison being one of the courses,
followed by a tempting display of pastry.
Cntting into one of the pies and tasting
the same, his palate was entirely propitia-
ted, and be paid his compliments to the
lady by way of making an inquiry :

“Madam,” said he, “this is a very deli-
cious pie; but, apon my word, I don’t know
what is the fruit in it—pray tell me, if you
please.”

“Why, stranger, where did you come
from?” demanded the dame in tarn.

“Well, I am from the lower part of the
State, but no such fruit as this grows there.
Iudeed, madam, I am ignornt of this fruit
and beg you will inform me what it is”

“Up for Governor,” exclaimed the as-
tonished woman, and don't kmow huckle-
berries! Well, T mistrust you sin’t fitten
for the office !”

The Governor would have relinguished
the track, but his party woaldn’t let him
off; and he was clected in spite of his ig-
norance of huckleberries.

On another occasion he for su
per at a cabin not so well provided as the
former. The poor woman bad neither su-
gar, tea, nor coffee, and spread before him
a dish of clabber, uttering a profusion of
apologies and regrets that her house was
s0 ill-provided.

“Why, madam,” said be, with perfect
truth, “I prefer this to tea ‘and coffee, or
even strawberries and cream; and often
take it in preference, on hot evemings like
this, when at home, Tt requires no apolo-
gy, for 1 eonid not be betier suited.”

“Now, " the doubting
lady, “are you | just beease yon are a
candidate? for I've tell them candi-

dates is the lienist .ﬁmuhyﬂhﬂ'
The Governor could only vindicate his
truth by belting & second of clabber,
~oPov -

Four Teovsaxp Datiaes Lost axn Fouxo,

but:‘heﬁvu',s

ing of the : also told the tle-
mmm passenger was at de-
pot, waiting for a train. The has-

tened thither and fortunately found his late
companion, when the latter told him that bhe
had picked up the and its en-
dorsement, had it 10 the . Omn
going to the bank the gen'leman found his
money all safe. The name of his companion
was not ascertained. ¥¢ is ccrtainly a re-
markable case of honesty.

———

The Greeks had listle or no notion of
butter, and the early Romans used it only
as a medicine—never as [ood ; #0 that it is
comparatively a madern article of diet.

Wholesome nnénem, i= the rain which

makes the fields of Jaily life fresh and
odorous, b, o



